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	An other kind of love

**Hey everyone I am here again :) I wanted to writte this fic because I read in wiki "In the comics, Gabe Jones was the first African-American regular supporting character. His relationship with Peggy Carter was one of the first interracial relationships in comics." and I wanted to make a marvel interratial fic with Bucky, he is so hot damnn, please review and tell me what you think about it :) excuse me for gramatical errors english is not my first language.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own Captain America , Bucky Barnes and Marvel characters but Evy Jones is mine :p**

Evelyn Jones did not know how to take the news, she had received a call from someone she did not know to tell her that someone she did not know was dead. She was in art class when she received the call, she did not respond in the first time because his teacher was too strict with current calls but the phone did not stop vibrating in her bag. At the end of the lesson, she ran down the hall to answer the call that look like urgent.

"Hey,"

"Good morning Miss Jones, I am an agent of Shield and we are sorry to tell you that your brother is dead in the execution of his work. We have some stuff of him, do you want to recuperate it? "

Silence

Evelyn was hanging on the phone without saying anything, she did not understand what he was talking about, she had no brother as she knew, she did not know her birth family. Evelyn was adopted when she was 4 years by a nice family, when they told her she was adopted, she said nothing, she said that her mother did not love her enough to keep her so she did not deserve her tears. Her new family loved her and it was all that mattered to her, she never tried to find out more, her life was complicated enough to add a search of identity. All she kept for her old life was her last name, Carl Donovan, her adoptive father did not want her to lose her last name by saying that her natural parent deserved a little recognition for their giving. Now she is there, standing in a hallway of the university to hear from someone that her brother died. She walked to the wall in front of her and bended forward closing her eyes.

"Miss? Do you hear me? "

"Yes ..." she did not know how to react, she did not know her natural family, they never sought her anyway but now she had a brother, and he died, she had the heart tight as if she lost something important. "Yes ... I want to recuperate it ... but why do you call me? Did He have not a familly or someone else Who can do it? "She said, biting her lip.

"No no one expect you, Agent Triplett was great agent and he deserve someone to take the US flag for him"

"Ok ... I will ... when? I am a student and I can not go whenever"

"Today will be great, he will be buried tomorrow"

"Uhmm Ok how can I go to the Shield? "

"A car will pick you up at 3 pm Where you want"

"Ok at the portal of my university will be fine, I'll be there"

"Ok I offer you my condolences Goodbye Miss Jones.

"Bye ..."

Evy looked at her phone in her hand, she had hundreds questions that ran through her head, questions she had refused to think since she knew she was adopted. She wondered what kind of work he did, from what she saw on TV, the Shield was a spy agency fighting against human and alien terrorist attacks, she heard of Helicarriers, Captain America and all journalists were willing to say on TV but she really was not interested. The politics did not say anything to her even less gossip about secret agencies. She said that if he had no one to take his stuff so his family would be dead.

"Arhgg fuck my life... sad ... sad life" she said to herself, rubbing her face with her hands, after 10 min of pity to herself, she went over to contemporary class art. The day passed slowly for Evy, she could not concentrate, too many questions, too many fears. She did not had head to paint a sun when her life was so bad ,emotionally she was a mess but her parents did not know, nobody knew what was going on in her life except her roommate Tania who her foster sister. Evy was rude with strangers and her confidence was hard to win, no one knew she had a broken heart and knowing that her brother is dead and maybe her natural family too, thinking about it made her deeply sad. Her eyes were glassy over all class and when the time came she was almost relieved.

_Everything will be fine ... I will take it and I will forget everything wil be fine ..._

Evelyn repeated this sentence over and over in the car that led to the SHIELD agency. The car stopped in front of a large building that looked like the FBI agency, she was dressed in a pink jacket with a dark denim and her black ballerina shoes, she was holding her large square bag when there was all her drawings. She wondered if she was quite dressed for such a formal place but somehow she did not intend to stay a long time. Someone gave her a badge at the hall and gave her instructions to get to the room in which we will receive her. She walked toward the elevators watching the people walking around her in a suit and tie, she stopped in front of one of elevators and clicked on the "up" button. Evy waiting a little nervous, she had so many questions so she made a mental list of all questions.

**TIG**

The elevator opened and she halted for a few seconds, a man with dark hair looked into her eyes, he wore a black shirt and jeans, his hair was long enough to slide down along his neck, his lips, the square shape of his face, his chiseled muscles you could easily imagine through his shirt, Evy scrutinized him like she scrutinez a sculpture. She halted in front of the man, she thought he was beautiful more beautiful than her boyfriend Patrick, more beautiful than any man she had ever seen in her 23 years of life.

Bucky watched the girl in front of him, she did not move when the elevator doors are open to, he thought she saw his steel hand and must be afraid but there was no sign of her fear to see . He was a super soldier, he could see when someone was lying or was afraid he could recognize each twitch of a person, he was trained to know his target to better eliminate it ... but he did not see her fear rather her astonishment.

**TIG**

The elevator door was closing and Bucky grabbed its edge with his bionic hand to prevent its closes. The door opened automatically and completely after that.

"Do you want to stay here or come in? "Bucky asked

"Uh ... Uh come in," she said hesitantly and she went quickly into the elevator which closed behind her. Evy was standing in opposite where Bucky was, she furtively watched him with the corner of her eye, she could not help to look at his steel hand, she wondered if his body was steel or just his hand.

_A cyborg?_

She bit her lip, her curiosity itched, when her eyes got up to the face of Bucky, she saw that he was also looking at her. His eyes were dangerous, no anger but something chilling.

"I ... I am sorry ... I did not want to look at it like that ... it's just ... I do not know ... it's like you are a cyborg or an extraterrestrial ... Oh my God you are an alien ... I am sorry ... do you born like that ... no you must be a cyborg, "she rambled, when she saw the amusement of Bucky's eyes, she put her hand on her face, sighing. "I am sorry ... the road between my brain and my mouth ... Was in roadworks. Forget what I Said Ok? "

"Ok" he said with a smile, she was cute, her caramel skin and her green eyes was a beautiful mixture, her 5'2 wass also cute, her face heart and her lips in heart forme were cute. Long time he had smiled, it's true sometimes him and Steve went out for a drink and talk about the past which often made him laugh, but he was not laughing with happiness but regret, she said things he had not even thought she was cute and what she said makes him smile, a real smile.

Suddenly the lights in the elevator began to flash and it stopped dead, Bucky frowned and Evy started to panic.

"What's happening? "She said repeatedly pressing the button" up "

"I do not know"

**Warning Warning Warning An agent of Hydra is Located in this area please intercept him_Quickly**

"Hydra? "Evy was afraid, she did not know much about them but she knew he was not the kind and being stuck in an elevator with a red blinking light and a stranger was enough to make her have a crisis panic.

Bucky clenched his fists with angry, he wanted to be out and kill the Hydra agent, he wanted to tear him in half mercilessly the winter soldier ran out, he had a target and he wanted to kill. He hit a punch to the door with his bionic hand with his anger, which made jumped Evy. He had forgotten that he was not alone, he face to her and saw that she was panicking, she was in hyper ventilation he approached her but she recoiled.

"D ... Do not ... a ... a ... aa ... .I ... .Can't ... bre ..." she could not breathe, she collapsed on the floor but Bucky was quickly caught up her, she had tears and choking, she gestured to her bag as if she wanted something inside. Bucky did not understand what she wanted.

"I do not understand what you want, you must calm dowm, You will die if you do not calm down now," he said, he was crouched on the ground with Evy in his arms and he did not know what to do, he decided to search in her drawing bag to find out what she wanted, he saw a small tube that looked like a medecin, he faced to her and she nodded frantically. He approached her and gave her medication, she removed the stopper and she inhaled her medecin. She calmed right away and fled in the Bucky arm, he hug her without knowing why, she continued to cry but silently, tears moistened the Bucky's shirt but he did not care.

"Thanks," she said, huging Bucky as if she hug her savior, Bucky did not answer he just dipped his nose in her hair, he hug her equally measuring his strength to do not hurt her. Decades ... it was decades he had not taken anyone into his arms, it was decades he had felt the softness of a woman, the sweet scent of Evy woke something he had forgotten ... affection. He closed his eyes, she closed her eyes and they stayed there in the arms for an eternity but that was not enough for them, after a few minutes she stopped crying. The lights in the elevator became normal and it started to climb.

Evy was detaching from him gently, she spent a hand on each of her cheeks to wipe her tears she looked up and she smiled when she saw the color of his eyes... blue like an ocean without sunshine.

"I am Evy"

"I am Bucky"

"You do not look like a Bucky" she said, smiling.

**TIG**

The elevator doors have opened, they looked at the people behind the door that looked at them as if they were Martians. Bucky helped her to get up and they got out of the elevator. Steve and Sam looked Bucky like he was crazy, they have never seen him approaching a woman since he is back. Even out, Evy and Bucky continued to watch each other without being aware of the two men in front of them.

Steve cleared his throat before speaking.

"Um do you guys are okay? "Steve asked

"I am ok" Evy responded by arranging her inhaler in the bag

"I am ok too, what's about the Hydra agent? "Bucky asked

"We found him, Furry interrogate at this moment, we checked all the cameras and we saw that you were in elevator," Steve answered

"Given the brand of your fist on the door we did well," Sam said

"Do you are ok Miss? "Steve asked again

"Yeah but I've seen you somewhere I think ..." she said and Sam laughed, "Hmmm ..." she tried hard "Hmm oh yeah you are Thomas the Police Officer Who save a old woman yesterday right? "Sam and Steve laughed and Bucky smiled.

"He is Steve Rogers, Evy" Bucky said, looking at her, all this time he had his hand on her lower back and neither of them noticed their proximity. Steve noticed it and it pleased him, he seemed to see the same Bucky Barnes years before.

"Oooookay ... who is Steve Rogers? scientist? pharmacian? I do not really really really Bucky "she said, looking Bucky, his smile made her smile.

"Well it makes a blow to the ego of Captain America," Sam said, patting the shoulder of Steve. Evy turned her head so fast she would dizzy, she blinked several times and she put her mouth in "O"

"It does not matter Miss Jones is even refreshing," said Steve

"Do you know her? "Bucky asked

"This is the granddaughter of Gabe Jones" Steve said, "Do you remember him? " he added

Bucky had a flash of the Howling Commandos, members of the team; Dum Dum Dugan, Jacques Bernier, Gabe Jones, Jim Morita and James Montgomery, he saw the train, he saw her fall and he felt the pain of his missing arm.

"Aaaaaaaah" he shouted, putting his hands over his ears, he fell to his knees and steve rushed toward him, Evy dropped her bag and knelt too.

"Hey hey hey It's ok just calm down ok I am here," she said with ease, she remembered how he comforted her in the elevator, he stopped screaming when she put her hands on his hands, the heat from the Evy'hands calmed him down, for reasons that escaped him she looked at him with affection, repeating him to calm down when he stopped trembling she smiled. Steve and Sam were looked worried. "You really do not look like a Bucky" she said smiling.


End file.
